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BEFORE ALEXANDRIA. 
JOHN BULL TO UNCLE SAM-“Thanks for assistance rendered. You are little, but you’re good.” 
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A New Feature. 


FASHIONABLE hotels at the sea-side and 


other resorts have a special dining-room for |} 


servants and children, and lately, since dogs 
have become a feminine weakness, these pets 
are taken to this table and attended to by 
maids especially engaged for the purpose. 

It really is not fashionable to have children, 
but no fashionable lady would think of doing 
Without a pug or poodle of some breed, and it 
has come to this point that a lady’s waiting- 
maid must now understand the care of dogs 
as well as of children. 

Nice, isn’t it? 





Fashion's Changes. 
IT isn’t so very long ago that boxing was 


regarded as an exceedingly low amusement, 
but of late fashion has slipped in and gilded 
it with her transforming brush and placed the 
stamp of respectability upon it. Young men 
boxing 


making the 


from college bring their well-worn 


gloves with them and assist in 
business respectable, and tender females wit- 
ness and applaud the exhibitions they give. 

Indeed, we have heard of several instances 
where private sparring matches have been 
given in high-toned households for the amuse- 
ment of a select number of friends. It is, in 
fact, the latest craze, Which the encounter be 
tween those high-toned gentlemen, Sullivan 
and Wilson, did much to popularize, and now 
even the la-de-dah youth must be up in box- 
ing or be regarded a slouch. 

Oh, that something would happen to popu- 


larize honest labor! 


The American Navy. 

AMERICANS must be proud of their navy 
when they recall the fact that one of the ves- 
sels of that remarkable collection patched up 
by the illustrious George M. Robeson, of New 
Jersey, was found serving the British govern- 
ment at Alexandria. Ofcourse John Bull was 
grateful for small favors, and the American 
eagle and the British lion fraternize to the 


| horror of Richelieu 


| more especially to show the importance of the 


| the English, and though we had nothing but 


| fife and drum to play it on, we 


the bass-drummer struck his -Bass-drum he 


| becomes -free and is ruled by all her millions 
| of native-born kings. 


| butterfly to a 
| at Communipaw, and all 
they 
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tobirson in the bay of | 


} 


his is far superior to Gilmore’s anthem, the 
We call attention to this subject | time of which the drum-major had to mark 
shillalah. It more 


It lackssome of the snap of Lukens’ 


Alexandria. 


with a has roast-beef 


The fact | about it. 


that we have a navy at all may surprise those 


American navy in foreign waters. 
production, wherein the tenor-drum always 
broke a string at thechorus. But it will last; 
and ifthe English do not like it we will send 


who are somewhat familiar with the conduct 
of the thieves who have controlled the Navy 
thein a squad of marines to preserve order. 
We hope that anthem-writing will be kept up 
We need a cos- 


mopolitan anthem as an accompaniment to 


Department for y2ars. 


for us by our foreign friends. 





Our National Anthems. 


our American suecotash and pumpkin-pie. 
Our and Asiatic 
should not forget us. We import iron, beer, 


AMERICA has had several great native poets, 
but none of them has ever written our national 


We Yankee Doodle” 


French, Russian, friends 


anthem. stole ‘* from 


herrings, wine, diamonds, and cabbages, and 
there is no reason why we should not import 
nevertheless Sees a 5 . 
r . : a choice assortment of foreign American an- 
whipped our enemies. It remained, however, , ; pe? 

By charging a small tariff duty, we 


Vive 


: ‘ltl nme , | thems. 
for foreigners to insist upon our having an > i , ch 
could soon pay off the national debt. 


notwithstanding that ; : 
la "Merikay! 


American anthem, we 


were, as a domestic, sentimental people, satis- 
fied with the music of ‘‘ Home, Sweet Home,” po 
and of ‘* Old Folks at Home,” 


is anthem enough for us. 


in answer to the charges 
that he 


Mr. WALTON says, 
made by Mr. Kelly, the book-maker, 


either of which 


| 


But the foreigners 


insisted. First of all, Drum-Major Pat Gil- | is bringing American racing into disrepute 
more, an Irishman, covered us with an an- | through bribing jockeys and trainers, that he 


never paid money to a jockey to lose a race. 
Would it be possible for a jockey, after re- 
Mr. Walton to win a 
| race, to pay the rest of the jockeys entered for 


them, as with a pall. It was genuine Irish 
music, too; and every alderman in the City 


$1,000 from 


Hall said it was ‘‘Foine for Amerikay, | 
don't know.” It 
Wagnerian 


under an electric light. 


ceiving 
began with a Gilmorean- | 
of the event sufficient money to persuade them 
to ‘‘pull” their horses? We think so, and 
Mr. Walton's assertions that he 


ing to benefit racing in this country are alto- 


imitation Donnybrook Fair | 
But a curious feature 
was that it had to be 
played by Irishmen to give it the right snap 
and bang; and what would America do for the 
playing of its national anthem if it should ever 


happen to get short of-Irishnién?. ~Every time 


of Gilmore’s anthem is endeavor- 


gether too misty. 


Wuy do the horsemen, jockeys, and betting 
men speak of Francis Theodore Walton, the 
° . . . ° ‘tp cer ace *4 Iatay 7°? 
was to imagine himself as punching a headat Plunger,” a Petey ? 
Donnybrook, and the fifes and piccolos were = 
Wuy Walton 


‘‘ruled off” for disorderly conduct when he 


does not some one have 


supposed to be sending a friendly echo from 
Kilkenny. But the Fenians stole the Ameri- | 


can anthem written by Patsey Gilmore, and begins to blaspheme on the quarter stretch or 
-. 1 ‘ i > ‘ , ‘ ‘ re “lL? 
it is to be the Irish anthem as soon as Ireland | ' the paddock at Monmouth Park: 
WHETHER James E. Kelly, the book-maker, 
is os ler j j he ne ine » ]ay 
ta force a | 22 gambler within the meaning of the law, 
or whether he ‘* ruled off” the Sara- 
toga Walton 


should be none the less severely dealt with 


The foreigner who tried 


national anthem upon America was a genial, 


next 
Was ever 
tulip-loving, silent Dutchman, by the name of track, makes no difference. 
Aiteh Clay 


“Our Attie Onrique.” 


known to literature as 


But Mr. 
while a poet of tender sertsibilities, tried to 


Lukens, 


because the charges made against him were 


Lukens, 
preferred by a gambler. 


out-Wagner Wagner by putting a pun into 

A PRIZE of a gold medal, or a ton of coal, 
| should be given to the man or woman who can 
| satisfactorily explain the real 
| dramatic critics on the staffs of newspapers of 


every pretty note, like ruthlessly pinning a 


wall. The anthem was played 
the 


in their 


ics necessity of 
beéves, when i 


heard it, had tears and 
walked up to the butcher 
killed. One Dutch 


remarked that it 


eves, . 
and begged to be this or any other country. 

of Lukens’ Wuen tl lled d ; ce 
too much pretzels and HEN three so-called dramatic critics 


| upon another in the lobby of a theater, and 


countryman 
set 
was 
teo little schooners; but it was a success, until f ' | wi 
s 5 : ¥g 1 the head w avy canes, the 
it was stolen from America and adopted by a be M him wat ; : mt - og m ef 1 eae 
. ‘ » has probably arrived for the inearcera- 
Pennsylvania Dutch colony to wrap around time has probabl; a fr — 


tion of at least three so-called dramatic critics 
in State prison. 


cow-bells and increase the tintinnabulation and 


drive away tramps. 

Thus, America had, first, an Irish-stew na- poehoe 
tional and, second, a deaf-and- 
dumb asylum anthem, with a sweitzer-case at- 
tachment, and no stops. At last, an English- 
that we shall have a na- 
anthem, and Harry Kennedy, author 
of ‘‘ Empty is the Cradle, Baby's Gone,” has | 


How many young snobs seek rest in the 
country, giving as an excuse for so doing 
that they are brain weary, which fact conveys 
the first intelligence to their friends that they 
ever had anything of the kind to get weary. 


anthem, 


man has decided 


tional 


undertaken to wrestle the championship from | LONG BRANCH is only a branch watering- 





both Gilmore and Lukens. In some respects | place anyhow. Go to Long Island. 
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Can that be Charlie ? | 


It looks some like Alonzo. 


AT tue time ex-Alderman James Dunne, of | 


Brookiyn, was tried for a felonious assault 
upon ex-District Attoney Samuel D. Morris, 
scarcely over a year ago, it was said for Mr. 
Dunne that he was trying to lead a quiet, re- 
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MAIDEN CURIOSITY. 


Or Rich—— 


WHITE duck and picnic grass make a very 


| tine pair of Oscar Wilde pantaloons. 


spectable life (he was once a pugilist), and that | 
he was endeavoring to win a good name for the | 


sake of his children. 
the taunts of Mr. Morris, and had been unable 


He had been stung by | 


to control himself when he met that gentleman. 


Great influence was brought to bear in favor 


of Mr. Dunne at the trial, and he escaped | 


punishment. In Mr. Harry Hill’s Theater 
the other evening Mr. Dunne produced $1,000, 
and offered to back himself in a fight without 


gloves, and according to the latest rules of the 


London Prize Ring, with either Mr. Sullivan | 


or Mr. Wilson, at any place either might 
name. The backers of these men took Mr. 
Dunne’s challenge under advisement, and have 
not yet given him a reply. Does Mr. Dunne 
consider prize-fighting a respectable business? 
and, by the way, where is District Attorney 
John McKeon while the air is filled with 
challenges between pugilists? 


WHEN you strike a country where all the 
women wear short hair and the men wear 
their locks long, you will find a spot where 
missionaries are badly needed, although such 
a thing as a bank embezzler or a life insur- 
ance receiver may be unknown. 

WARFARE out of place: 
the Pacific. 


A naval battle in 





Mr. J. L. SULLIVAN is not one of the con- 
quered philosophers. 


FOXGLOVE is Tug Wilson’s favorite posy. 





In Wyoming there is a lake of plain soda; 
but the neighbors import their brain food from 


Henry Watterson’s own blue-grass State of 


Kentucky. 

SomE of the Japanese teach that people who 
die become cats, and for two weeks prowl 
around houses. We hope that Robeson will 
never screech on our back fence. 
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Alas! no, it was only Gus, but he broke 
her fall just as well as though he had heen 


| Richard. 


Mr. GLADSTONE must be saved from assas- 
sination, so he is guarded wherever he goes, 
and even so far as the interior of the church. 
His very remarks in the House of Commons 
are guarded. 

THE new, 
England, in assuming what they call Greek 
colors, claim that those colors were worn by 
the old Greek sages; which is accountable 
for the so-called color of sage-green. 





WALTON, the ‘‘ plunger,” 


| feted. 


BLOWING does not always indicate merit 
Many a losing mare can make a_ successful 


| whinner. 


THE man who buys furniture on tick should | 
not forget to provide himself with a time-table. | 


A Stoux chief is called One Horn. He is 
the man who was chosen at the eleventh hour. 


THE English say that the Egyptians acted 
as if they were intoxicated. Probably they 
had too much Bey rum. 


WHEN you are in Rome be as romantic as | 


the Romans are. 


TALMAGE is now in North Carolina, where | 


the largest watermelons grow. Heis endeav- 


oring to find a slice big enough to fit his mouth | 


and keep it cool. 








I was recently studying society in the gal 
lery of a San Francisco theater. 
tured hoodlum came in with a rough com- 


A good-na- 


panion, and pointing to me said to the usher: 
‘Soy, can’t that feller shove over, and let this 
gentleman sit down?” 


AT some of the popular resorts where gen- 
tlemen pay, nothing is charged for the ladies, 
although they belong to the fare sex. 


THE Governor of Ohio loves Arthur asa sort 
of Foster brother. 





TENNYSON is not altogether a religious 
man; yet he is joined to his idyls. 


namby-pamby philosophers of 


ought to be surf 
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First Lieut.—Good gracious ! 
Captain. Oh, it must be one 


A Joyous Mountain Ride. 


BY GEORGE J. MANSON. 

‘““You must reserve all your strength for 
our mountain ride,” said Mrs. McPhales, as we 
were sitting on the piazza one evening listen- 
ing to one of the young lady boarders who 
was executing a beautiful sonata, Op. II., in 
three sharps. 

It was at ‘Hillside Farm,” among the 
Catskills, where we were all stopping, as 
motley a group as I ever encountered in my 
life. It seems to me, if my memory serves 
me right, that all the nations in the western 
part of Europe were represeated. It was the 





most cosmopolitan boarding-house in the re- | 
gion ; indeed, so much so that some people 
used to call it ‘‘ Castle Garden.” 

And that would have been a much more ap- 
priate name than “ Hillside Farm,” for it 
wasn’t a farm, and it wasn’t situated on a hill. 
On the contrary, it was a big, bare, white 


building, located in the valley. 

The advertisement held out great hopes of 
enjoyment, but contained only one truth; it 
stated that the house commanded a fine view 
of the mountains, and that was really the 
fact; you could see them looming up grandly, 
fifteen miles away. 

I was about to ask Mrs. McPhales why I 
should reserve my strength for the auspicious 
occasion alluded to, when she was suddenly 
called into the parlor to sing a duet with Col- 
onel Peaknuckle: ‘‘ When I shelled peas with 
Mary "—a ballad of the heart. 

But I reserved my strength, and took a 
wild kind of pride in doing nothing for days, 
refraining, too, from speaking on the subject 
to Mrs. McPhales, and waiting with secret 








what's that noise ? 
of those horrid guns. 


pleasure for the time to come when her re- 
mark should be explained. 

Finally, the ‘‘party” was made up, for all 
mountain rides are in ‘‘parties.” We had 
considerable difficulty, arising principally 
from the cosmopolitan character of our little 
band. Mrs. McPhales, who was of the Celtic 
persuasion, had a trifling altercation with 
our German boarder, Mr. Hocheimer, in the 
course of which she called him ‘‘a mean 
Dutch thing ;’ he decided not to go. The 
Scotch lady thought the cost tco much, $1.50 
a head, and she refused to join. The Vander- 
bilt sisters had not received their remittance 
from their father, but they wanted to go. 

One soft summer night, when the moon 
was tipping with silver spray the mountains 
in the distance, and the music of a gentle 
rivulet was heard soft and sweet on the mid- 


night air, I was returning home with one of 


the Vanderbilts from a dance. 

Gently clinging to my arm, 1s if for protec- 
tion—though I found in a moment it was 
something else—she said: 


‘*Oh, major, you can let us go on the moun- | 


tain ride, if you will lend us $4.50.” 

I never could resist a thirty-six shilling ap- 
peal, and so consented. 

There were sixteen in the party—an open 
wagon with four seats, four on a seat. There 


were only two other gentlemen besides myself 


—Colonel Peaknuckle, a large, fat man, de- 
sirous of reducing his weight, and Charley 
Parsons, a drug clerk, very thin, who was 
anxious to get fat. 

The girls didn’t seem to like the drug clerk 
much, except as an ice-creamcaterer. When 
he “treated” they were very agreeable; 
among themselves they used to call him ‘‘an 
awful dose.” 





We were going to have other gentlemen— 
members of the ‘‘ Feeble-minded Bicycle 
Club,” but they received letters from their 
mas to return to the city. - 

Oh, but we were a merry party. The ladies 
were all dressed either in white or color- 
ed cambric, and looked charming. Mrs. 
McPhales was full of jokes and repartee, and 


| Colonel Peaknuckle was full of something 


stronger. The drug clerk brought a big can 
of ice-cream, and the girls all set up a chorus 
of ‘so good, so kind.” This was placed in 
the rear of the wagon. Besides, we had a 
big ‘‘hamper” of lunch from the ‘ Hillside 
Farm ”’—no one knew exactly what was in it, 
no one wanted to ; we wanted to be surprised 


| when we opened it. 


We had not traveled a mile before Colonel 
Peaknuckle became quite ill, He said it 
must have been the cucumbers, but we were 
all silent. He determined to get off, and be- 
ing, as we saw, already ‘‘a little off,” we let 
him. This was somewhat of a damper, for he 
was a good singer. 

Suddenly we heard a crash. Every one 
looked around; the ice-cream had fallen out 
behind. The fastenings of the end board had 
given way, andthe coolest part of our re- 
freshment had tumbled out in the dusty road. 

When we began to ascend the mountain the 
driver said it was always customary to get 
out and ease the horses. When six or eight 
got out, of course those that remained 
quickly followed. 

At first we said it was ‘sport ’—this 
climbing, and we ran merrily up the hill like 
a parcel of happy goats that see a richly 
covered bill-board fence in the distance. 

Then we got tired, and walked slower. 
The empty wagon was following along in the 
distance, and the horses would occasionally 
glance the one to the other, and seem to whis- 
per ‘‘soft thing on the quadruped.” 

The drug clerk finally fainted; he had been 
complaining for some time. We left him at 
a farm-house on the roadside. 

Two of the Vanderbilt sisters were fast 
sinking from fatigue, and all of the other la- 
dies, but two, were faintly vociferating that 
they couldn’t stand it much longer. No one 
suggested getting in the wagon; we were all 
too proud to do that. Besides, our earnest 
pedestrian efforts had left it miles behind. 

The ladies took turns in securing my assist- 
ance. Ah! how different did they lean upon 
my arm! Coming from the balls and parties 

| they seemed like fairies, so gentle was their 


lead, hanging on, with might and main, for 
dear life. 

The Vanderbilt sisters were finally dropped 
at a wayside inn, finding temporary strength 
and consolation in sherry cobblers. 

Two fearfully stout women, whom I only 
contracted to help singly, fainted after we 
had made a little ‘‘ spurt” to get at a certain 
point in the road. We revived them as best 
we could with water. 

We were, of course, all puffing and blowing 
at such a rate that we could hardly speak, 
and our hearts were thumping away like 
sledge-hammers. 

When we arrived at the top of the moun- 








touch. Now, they were like huge lumps of 
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tain we were a sad-looking lot—that is, those 
that remained. The ladies looked as if they 
had just escaped from a grab-bag, and I felt 
that I had put in a pretty good day’s work, 
But, no matter, we would have our lunch. 
We waited about an hour, when the horses 
came bounding up the road, looking fresh, 
strong and hearty. We took out our hamper, 
and with our remaining strength opened it. 
The cold corned-beef was like chewing-gum—— 
it gave us such a chance for work. Mrs. 
McPhales said that the cake stuck to her ribs 
like plaster of Paris. There was nothing else 
to eat, and perhaps it was well, for we had 
all we could do to conquer these comestibles. 
We gathered up the remnants of our party 
on the way back, the driver generously allow- 
ing us to ride down hill. For three days we 
were confined to our rooms, sick, sore, fever- 
ish, cross, demoralized, all ‘‘ broken up,” 
from the effects of our joyous mountain ride, 


A MERRY SOUL. 


BY GEORGE KYLE, 





JEREMIAH SWINGLE was the merriest fellow 
in the world, always up to some kind of fun, 
and the life of any party he might be thrown 
in with. No danger of any one feeling dull 
when ke was around. 

I was on a picnic with him once, and you 
never saw such a jolly time as we had. 

He put salt in the tea, and sugar in the 
oysters, and toads in the baskets, and, in 
fact, fixed up the refreshments generally in 
such an amusing and ingenious way that the 
whole party had to be carried home in ambu- 
lances, and some of them had to keep their 
beds for a week. 

His sister Maud used to sit on the veranda 
on moonlight evenings and converse about 
astronomy, or something, with a young man 
by the name of Burroughs, who always wore 
lavender pants and a pearl-colored high hat. 
So Jerry fixed up a big pail of dirty water, 
just over the favorite seat, and when Maud 
and Mr. Burroughs were looking into each 
other’s eyes to observe the effect of moonlight 
on the retina or something of the kind, Jerry 
tipped the tub and let the contents come ker- 
flop! on the loving pair, sending Maud shriek- 
ing into the house, and Burroughs wildly 
down the road, madly wiping at his lavender 
pants and spluttering out great mouthfuls of 
dirty water and profanity. Then there was 
a quarrel, and Burroughs sent back all the 
lovey-dovey letters he had got from Jerry's 
sister, and Jeremiah got hold of the sweet 
documents and read them aloud from the 
roof of his house to a knot of young friends, 
standing on the scuttle meanwhile to keep his 
enraged sister from getting at him. 

One day he put a Union torpedo in his 
grandfather's pipe, and when the torpedo 
went off the old man’s nose went off too, to- 
gether with his few remaining teeth, some of 
which stuck in his tbroat, and came near 
strangling him to death. 

It was always pleasant to visit at Jeremiah 
Swingle’s house. You were sure to meet with 
sOmany merry surprises. Sometimes he would 
spread soft shoemaker’s wax on the seat 
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of your chair; then 
when you tried to get 
up and bow to some 
one, perhaps a lady to 
whom you were being 
introduced, it was so 
amusing to find your 
chair sticking to you 
like a barnacle. 

If you stayed all 
night at Jerry’s house 
you were sure to get 
the full benefit of his 
playfulness. He would 
put sand in your bed, 
and tie your clothes up 
in intricate and mys- 
terious knots, and drag 
you out of bed in the 
morning by one foot, TTT 
and put something in’ 
your breakfast to make 
you sick, and finish up by taking the nuts off 


the wagon wheels, and nearly breaking your | 


neck, besides making you lose the only morn- 
ing train; and allin the purest spirit of good 
nature, for there was nothing malicious about 
Jeremiah, nothing at all. 

Sometimes his little pranks turned out 
rather badly for other people, but nothing 
could break the even good humor of his joy- 
ous spirit. 

Even when he attended the funeral of three 
young friends whom he had drowned by danc- 
ing merrily about in the boat when they were 
out sailing with him, he pinned the under- 
taker’s coat-tails to the officiating clergyman’s 
surplice, and almost choked with suppressed 
laughter when the latter garment was torn 
straight up the back with a loud ripping 
sound as its wearer was about to leave the 
house of mourning. 

What a pity it is that such sunny lives ever 
have to come to an end. 
many true things are also very sad things, 
and the way in which Jeremiah’s candle was 
snuffed out certainly illustrated this most 
forcibly. He left this life through the instru- 


PopuLaR Sone: ‘ Touch the harp gently.” 


A BROOKLYN husband has sued a man 
fifty thousand dollars’ worth of damages be- 
cause he robbed him of the affections of hi: 
wife. Unless he has gone into it to see how 
much he can make out of what little interest 
he has left in the matrimonial concern, he is 
an ass. A man with the spirit of a mouse, 
whose wife could be won away from him, 
would only be too glad to get rid of her. 
Why blame a dog because it refuses to become 
attached to you, even if you do happen to 
own it ? 


or 


THE Atlantic Monthly says that the South 
needs a fearless, independent political press 


| very badly, to discuss political questions and 


gut then a great | 


mentality of a can of kerosene, which he put | 


in the kitchen stove one evening. 
intended to give the cook a pleasant surprise 
in the morning, and did not know that the 
fire was already lighted. I often shed a tear 
of regret when I think of the happiness and 
amusement that has been lost to the world 
by the death of Jeremiah Swingle. 





JONES says that crops on his farm look ex- 


ceedingly well this year, but as he has only | 


a henery, we suspect he has been examining 
the crops of his poultry. 


SCIENTISTS may call this a ‘‘ hot wave,” if | 


that suits them best, but we call it a hot brick 
without an envelope. 


‘¢ WHEN the flowing tide comes in,” it has 
a heap of dirty work to do at Coney Island 
and other seaside resorts. 


It must be awfully dull out West nowadays. 
There hasn’t been a cyclone, a water-spout or 





a tornado out that way for nearly a month 


He only | 











politicians. Maybe it is true, but the onl; 
safety for the editor of such a paper would 
be to live inside of a steam boiler, wherein 
he could write his fearless criticisms, and 
poke them out of one of the flues, for steam 
boilers are supposed to be bullet proof. 


THE Goddess of Liberty don’t appear to 
have many friends in this country. It seems 
next to impossible to raise money enough to 
buy a pedestal for her to stand on. At all 
events, Bartholdi thinks so, and some old- 
fashioned people think it a shame, 

WE pronounce this cruelty upon cruelty. A 
man seated in a horse-car had his most cher- 
ished corn trodden on by a two-legged drome- 
dary the other day, and the mayor fined him 
two dollars for disturbing the peace. 


WELL may the ‘‘toy pistol” be called the 
nursing bottle of incipient Guiteaus, 

A TRAMP in Maryland has lately fallen heir 
to eighty thousand dollars, and has thrown 
away his tomato can. We fear this will en- 
courage others to enter the profession. 

AN undertaker died in Brooklyn the other 
day, and right in the busy season, too. Alas, 
the husbandman is often cut down in the 
midst of the harvest. 

MACKERELVILLE Was not 80 called originally 
in honor of No. 1 of that excellent fish. 
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around you as though anxious to be one of 





A SABLE PHILOSOPHER, 


We all 


* No use ’er *ducin dat kind ob truck down yere. 
know how to keep cool,” 


TWO “LONELY” HEARTS. 
“ ABSENCE MAKES THE HEART GROW FONDER.” 
‘* DEAREST CHARLEY,” she wrote in her letter, 
**Oh, you don’t know how lonely I be 
Now without you, my fond little hubby, 
As I linger down here by the sea. 
I am growing quite thin, too, from fretting 
Lest you may become ill while I'm gone, 
And have not a friend nigh to console you 
Through the hours by my absence made lone!” 


After mailing this dolorous missive, 
Then she rigged herself up in high style, 
And paraded a Long Branch piazza, 
Her fair visage illumed by a smile, 
As she hung on the arm of a masher, 
And ha-hahed, and lisped in his ear, 
‘ I’ve sent the old fogy a letter 
Telling him I’m so lone/y down here.” 


"Neath the shadowy trees that were waving 
Lo! amidst Central Park’s lovely spot 
The ‘‘old fogy,”’ that ‘‘ fond little hubby,’ 
Was out driving a pacer red hot, 
While ensconced by his side sat a maiden 
Ay, a blonde, bright as Tiffany’s gold, 
And he looked aught but * ill” —the “ old fogy!” 
Or bereft of a ‘‘ friend” who consoled! 


‘¢ Oh, this drive is O. K.!” cooed the blondie; 
‘*It is just the boss picnic for me, 
And you bet it goes "head of a trip to 
Any crowded warm roost by the sea!” 
The ‘old fogy " indorsed her opinions, 
Saying yes, ‘twas ‘he feast of his life; 
Then he lit a cigar for the blonde with 
A match and that note from his wife ! 
—MOUSIE. 


Lolling in e Hammock. 





BY BRICKETOP. 





Ou, so nice! 
yum! 

How near heaven it is to lie off in your 
hammock, embowered by wide-spreading and 
low-sweeping trees, with the moon peeping 
down through the foliage in itregular patches 
of light, and the cool evening zephyrs toying 
with the hyperion locks of, your bald-head, 
and the tuneful mosquitoes singing lullabys 


In other words, yum, yum, 








THE JUDGE. 


the kindly combinations of nature and art to 
rock you into a state of beatitude and for- 
getfulness! 

Pshaw! I started out to make a poem of 
this: a bit of picturesque rhythm that should 
mark me as a favored son of the Nine, and 
cause my name to go thundering down 
several ages, but I find the subject too lively 
for me to wrestle with, too transcendental, 
so to speak. 

Some other favored son of a nautical cook 
with more sinewy stretch of the imagination 
will have to take it up and go thundering 
down to the waste-basket. 

But the reader is probably not interested 
in this, and as my great ambition is to be 
interesting, I will leave out the poetic part of 
this loll, and get right down to the hard-pan 
of the subject and make it prosy. 

Without being a bit poetic, I can safely say 
that this lolling in a hammock in the calm of 





a country moonlight is something to be con- 


| tented with, something away up. 


One can forget everything or cogitate, pro- 


vided the mosquitoes will permit him to do | 


so. Probably on this account one might for- 
get or cogitate better if he lolled in a ham- 
mock during the winter months. 
forget all but what is enjoyable. 

Oh, how gloriously calm! How gently back 
and forth the netted suspendary swings! 
How fantastically the leaves dance before the 
moonlight sky at the irregular opening in the 
overhanging trees! 


But let me 


What figures the imagi- 
nation easily pictures among those light- 
relieved branches! What a kaleidoscope—if 
you have only got the proper amount of 


| imagination. 


| comes to me 


The breath of flowers and other things 
on the evening zephyrs. A 
mutter 
trouble in the egg factory, or that some 
speckled matron is talking in her sleep. 

And those voices of the night! how they 
help to lullme. The crickets chirp some- 
where, and the shard-boned beetle with his 
drowsy hums bobs awkwardly among the 
branches overhead, and finishes by tumbling 
down and crawling sluggishly around for 
somebody to step on. ‘Then the katydids and 
tree-toads burst into song, and a bleat from 
the sheep-fold, or a grunt from the porkery, 
or a lonesome lowing from the barn-yard, tell- 
ing of unrequited love or an unsatisfactory 
day’s feeding, join in the chorus of these 


voices of the night as one hears them while 





lolling in a hammock in the country. 

For the time being forgetting the world, 
and by the world forgotten, how delicious is 
all this! How—confound it, there must be 
birds roosting in this tree!—but to resume. 
How much real comfort tothe square inch of 
anatomy can be squeezed out of a short hour 
in this suspended netting, and—I came very 
near swearing then, and I certainly shall if I 
box my nose so hard again while trying to 
change the shape of a mosquito. 

But to resume. If I could swap this for 
elysium I—what’s that? By Jove, a full- 
blooded, over-ripe cherry has fallen on my 
shirt front! My only shirt this side of my 
home in the city. Wonder if I can find a 
piece of chalk anywhere? Why had I not 


from the adjacent hen-coop tells of 





been more open-mouthed and not so open- 
bosomed? 

But to resume. How I am to be envied by 
those of my friends who cannot leave New 
York! Their mosquitoes are not half so large 
as mine. Mine are large enough to be rea- 
soned with. I reason with them by building 
a corn-cob fire under my hammock. They 
know at once that they are not wanted, and 
they go. Sodo I. Cob smoke always did 
disenchant me. 

Dickie Got the Prize. 

A counTrRY schoo!-marm, wishing to display 
her juvenile pupils, natural abilities and prog- 
ress under her tuition, in the art of com- 
position, before the School Commissioners 
and others who were to assemble at the finish- 
ing exercises in her school, so a few days 
previous to the latter event she bade all the 
pupils sit down and write a nice short com- 
position on the simple subject, ‘‘ What I See,” 
which composition she announced would have 
to be read without being previously examined 
or corrected by her, by the writers themselves, 
out loud before the audience. After she had 
finished delivering said order, a little tow- 
headed urchin popped up out of his seat 
and tearfully exclaimed: ‘‘ I—I—ce-can’t write 
no conpesitching—so—I—I can’t—I—I don't 
know ho-ow !” 
cried the 


can, and you must ! 


‘* Nonsense !” 


‘You 


Haven’t you got eyes to 


teacher. 


see ?” she inquired. 

‘*Yes-sm !” blubbered the boy. 

‘Well, then,” she added, ‘‘just sit right 
down, and write about everything you look at 
till you come to the end of your sheet of 
paper.” 

The boy reluctantly set about to do as he 
was bid, and suffice it to say that his teach- 
er’s regret at thus compulsorily testing his 
visual powers, coupled with her state of em- 
barrassment, was superlatively awful when 
she heard him read on the day of the closing 
exercises, before the crowded school-room, in 
a clear, loud voice, his composition, which was 
spelled and written thus: 

‘““WoTT I ¢ 

‘ic kos ise got 2 bigg ise. 1 i bees a bloo i an so 
bee de udder. ica bigg red bug, butt shaw, dair itts 
gon agin, butt no taint needur, fur now i ¢ it a krollin 
round de fringe of de teechurs dress. now i dontt ¢ 
datt bugg iny moar, but I doo c mi teechur jump up 
ofl hur ceet an scrattsh hur hoopskurt arfful! an mak 
red facis att de hull skoole jiste kos mibbie datt buggz 
a bitin hur whair i cantt c. now ic hur becknin tu 
nansie smitt tu kum up tu hur dese, an now i see nansie 
a chukin hur fistt cleen down inside off de teechurs 
bak waste, an now i c nansy a yankin up datt red bugg 
all squashed tu jam. now i kantt c no moar fur fatt 
billee hunksis bigg baks in fruntt off me 

‘*DIKKIE DINKS.” 

Notwithstanding his teacher’s angry pro- 
test against Dickie getting the prize for the 
best composition, the School Commissioners 
and audience unanimously awarded it to him. 

° . ADELE. 





THE book reviewer is always in a critical 
condition. 


NEWSPAPAER rumor: In China gray shirt- 
ings are unchanged. We always thought 


Chinamen a very dirty people. 









































OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR CLAM-BAKES. 
REPORTED BY “ED.” 


IN TWO SCENES. 


CHARACTERS: 





| 
| 
| 
| 


Miss ToouTrer. Mr. Havton. 
Miss GvUsH. Mr. WILDE. 
Scene First.—Parlor of Sea-side Boarding-House | 


after breakfast 


Miss ToouTreER playing upon the | 


| 


piano—Mr. Havron reading—Mr. WILDE attifud- | 


nizing at window Jor be nepit of passers hy -Enter 

Miss Gcsi. 

Miss G.—Oh, gracious! 

Miss T.—What ” 

Viss G.—I have got such a delightfully dear, ro- 
mantic idea. 

Vr. H.—What—ah—sawt of ideah ? 

Miss G.—We'll all gzo—we'll all go—we'll all go- 

Vr. H.—Where? 





Miss T.—Where ? 
Vr. W.— Where? 
Viss G.—Upon a clam-bake. We'll take some de 


liciously velvety corn, and some nice mealy potatoes 
and catch a lot of poor, dear clams, and borrow a big 
iron pot, and go down to Seaclitf Beach and sit beneath 
the trees and have a clam-bake. 
Vr. WV 
Miss G. 


Ain't no trees at Seacliff Beach. 
True, I forgot. 


gloomily. 


But there is a perfectly 





elegant horse-shed, and if there are not any horrid horses | 


there, we will have our bake in it. What do you all 
say? 

Miss T.—It will be too joyous for anything. 

Vr. H.—Haw! don’t mind, you know, if I do take it 
in. 

Vr. W. 
( Aloud.) 


(aside.)\—I’d just as leave go to the deuce. 
I'll go if the rest will. 

Miss G. (rapturously.)—Then it is all settled. 
we have an awfully awful time? 


Won't 
Brand-new idea, too. 
The other boarders will be awfully jealous. 

Viss T.—It is such a delightful walk to Seaclif! 
Beach, too. 


Vr. W.—Very. Three miles in the hot sun, over a 
dusty road, and not a bit of shade. Can't we get a 
wagon * 

Viss G.—Oh, you are too bad, Mr. Wilde. I don't 


Besides, the road 
is only two and three-quarter miles long, and it rained 


like to ride; walking is so healthy. 


last week, so that it can’t be very dusty, and, as for 
shade, I know there is a row of elderberry bushes on 
each side most of the way. Now, we will all get 
ready. 


Mr. W. 
my funeral. 


(aside.)—I would just as lief get ready for 
Why, oh why, did I come to a summer 
boarding-house ? If we all survive this clam bake I 
will be very much mistaken. 
[AU eit, Mr. WILDE bringing up the rear like Ban- 
quo’s ghost.) 
ScENE SEconD.—Seacliff Beach. Characters discovered 
approaching.—Mr. Havuton laden with vegetables 
and wraps ; the ladies carrying novels and para- 
sols, and Mr. WILDE fetching up the rear, painfully 
toiling beneath the weight of theiron pot. Allarrive 
at the horse-shed. 
Mr. W.—B|—ess that pot. 
Mr. H.—Was it heavy? 
Ur. W.—Heavy? It is more than heavy—it is mas- 
sive. Just as soon carry a foundry. 
Viss G.—Too awfully bad, Mr. Wilde, and we are 
so terribly obliged. 


Mr. Wipe drops the iron pot. 


Now just you two men go down 
to the beach and dig for clams, while we'll sit here upon 
our shawls and read till you get back. Now, hurry! 
(Mr. WILDE and Mr. HavtTon go ruefully off. Go down 

into the wet sand and poke for clams with their 
Poke for half of an hour. Result, lots of 

shells, several fiddlers, an old shoe, three sand crabs 

and a broken soda-water bottle. 

Mr. H.—Blawst it! 

Mr. W.—Of all the crazy ideas I ever heard of, this 
knocks the rest out. Where do clams grow, any- 
way ? 


Mr. H. (helplessly.\—I don’t 


canes 


know; you know. 


THE JUDGE. 


ugly little wed things old women sell in baskets ? 
Mr. W. 
Mr. H. 

anyway. 

[They go to a near-by rock. Mr. 
presence of mind, falls off of it. Does not succeed in 
killing himself, but only lands in a foot of water. Is 


Maybe on the sides of rocks like—like, what are those | 
Periwinkles. | 


Guess so. Let’s go look at the rocks, 


Havton, with great 


dragged out by Mr. W1LpE’s heroic efforts. 

Vr. W.—See any clams on your way down? 

Vr. H.—Dem clams. Just as soon as I get dry, 
we'll go up to that little house and buy some. Guess 


they keep clams there. 
(The little house is approached. Clamsare kept there. 

\ bushel-basketful is purchased. 

triumph. 

Miss (7.—Oh, we're so glad you got back. <A_ horrid 
spider dropped down upon my head, and a rat, a real 
true rat, actually ran across the shed-floor, and we 
were fearfully frightened 
all those clams yourself ? 

Vr. We) 

Vir. HH. ‘ 

Miss T.—How you must have worked; now go to 
work and build the fire; 


The two return in 


and, bless me, did you dig 
We did! 


we've shelled all of the corn 

and got the potatoes ready. 

(The tire is built after about an hour’s hard work. The 
clams, corn and potatoes are placed in the embers. 
All parties wait expectantly. 


Viss G.—Ain't this romantic ? 
Viss T.—So cypsy-like. 

Vr. H.—'Tis wural, really. 
Vr. W.—Not so bad after all. 


[Finally it is decided that the clams are done. They 
are extracted from the embers and opened with 
sticks. Each takes one upon a shingle. 

Viss (.—We willall eat the first four together. 

Ready—one—two—three. 

(Interval of a second.) 
Miss G.—Oh! ah! yah! 
Miss T. 
Mr. Hi. Demme! deme! 
Vr. W.—Helenblazes! 
[So they are 


—Oo! 00! 00! 

DEMME! 

The clams are bad! 

nearly old enough to vote. Besides, their 
To add to 
the fun, a thunder-storm comes up and soaks them 
all in their three mile walk home. 

[CURTAIN. ] 


jnice has spoilt the corn and potatoes. 





The Brain Market. 
THAT faculty which is always leading me into 
strange places, to pry out and learn about 
curious things, brought me up standing in the 


| brain market the other day. 


| 


‘What shall I show you in our line to-day, 
sir?” said the attendant, as he twitched his 
slip-shod slipper over his heel. ‘‘A real nice 
showy article, or something more durable 
like?” 

‘¢T merely want to inspect your stock, just 
to gain some knowledge of the demand and 
supply—of the present state of the brain mar- 
ket,” I replied. ‘‘ Who buys brains, who has 
them to sell, and so on.” 

‘*Ah! young man, you are after the secrets 
ofthe trade, are you? Well, well. 
you have brains to sell yourself ?” 

Assuring him that all the brains I had IT in- 
tended to use myself, I prevailed upon him to 
deliver up the inward workings of the brain 
trade. 


Perhaps 


‘**T suppose I’m the only man,” said he, in J 
a hoarse whisper, ‘‘ who has this thing down 
fine. I’ve handled brains for fifty years, ana- 
lyzed ’em, put ’em up, and shipped ’em to all 
parts of the world. Curious things about 
brains. I'll begin at the front. There’s a 
quality of brains I always put in the show- 
window. People stop and stare at ’em; but, 
goodness me, there ain’t no market for ’em. 





GOING TO CAMP. 


SHE.—* Oh, George, dear, don't Forget to write to me 
every day.” 
He.—** [J »w—w—ron't.” 


Sort o’ peach and creamy brains. Pretty 
| to look at, but the minute you try to use 
Let’s see, 


quality of 


next? 
brains, that 
| comes in family lots, very much admired by 
| relatives. None but the best circles have this 
| style o’ brains on hand. 
| 


‘em—they’re gone. what 


Oh, here’s a fine 


Nobody else can 
afford to keep ’em. They're fragile, very, but 
look sort o’ attractive at soirees and musicals, 
under blonde wigs and behind wax mus- 


| taches. 


| All the girls, you know, admire ‘em, 


and like to hear this sort of brains play their 
little chin-tunes. Ain’t very durable, though. 
A couple o° seasons and there’s a terrible 


sameness to’em. Family lots o’ brains ain’t 


much, to be honest. Then there's the pretty, 
| bright, little brains of the women; the smaller 
| they are the better demand there is for ‘em. 
My, you’d be surprised to know how leng a 
| first quality of woman’s brains will keep in the 
I tell you, a 
woman’s brains that’s 

for him. I tell ‘em 

to put corsets on their brains and bring 'em 
| down. Yes, as they do their waists; and I'll 
| be hanged if some don't try to reduce their 
Well, now here’s 


Plain looking 


market just because it’s too big. 
man don't 
two sizes 


want a 


too large 


brains, Singular, isn’t it 7 

the average kind of brains. 
lot, aren’t they ? Couldn't keep a big supply 
Go off like hot cakes. 


Folks want ‘em to use in all sorts of business. 


on hand, no how. 


Seem to fit in everywhere. Put ’em to work 


in machine shops, big stores, newspaper 
| foundries, and all that sort of thing. Don’t 


| bring the best price always; but you see 


they’re the most profitable brains in the coun- 
| try. Lots o’ money made out of’em. Oh, 
| you’re looking for some of the big brains ?” 
‘Yes. Who's got ’em ?” 
“Can't keep but mighty few of ‘em in 
They their own demand. 
Young man, if you had a big brain, you 
wouldn’t be here half a minute.” 


Show ’em up. 


stock. make 


TOM WEAVER, 








OATMEAL is really a very good thing to 
make the skin fine and soft, if it is used” in 
cold water as a wash, We always had a no- 
tion that oatmeal could be put to some good 
use. Heretofore it has been principally used 
by cranks who keep boarding-houses as a 
means for killing appetites for breakfast. 


UNFORTUNATE for authors: Only men who 











can’t write make their mark. 
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JAPER FOR PARLOR ENTERTAINMENTS. 
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UNDOUBTEDLY. 


Tram) , 


tion might! 


Yes, I'd like to cut that wood, “yer knov 
ring on a hemorrhage. 


A city writer says: ‘* There is little to be 

heard in New York save the grind of the hand- | 
organ or the toot of the band. We must get | 
away in the rural districts for sweet sounds.” | 
Ah, yes: the country is the place for enchant- | 
ing melody—the lowing of the cows, the grunt- 

ing of the pigs, the watch-log’s honest mid- | 
night howls, the tree-frogs’ symphony, the all- | 
night conversazione of the 
distracting ‘‘whirrr ” of the lawn mower, the 
hired man swearing at the cattle at daybreak 
—all these sweet sounds, and more too, can 
be heard in the 


cats, the nerve- | 
| 


rural distriets;' and after a 
man’s ears have been regaled with such music 
several mornings in succession, he regards 


the grind of the hand-organ and the toot of | 


the band as a sort of Theodore Thomas | 
orchestra. 
9 | 

Or the many strikes which have taken | 


place in this city, that of the freight-handlers | 
is perhaps the most justifiable. The scoun- 
drels who control the railroads will, in all 
probability, defeat the poorly-paid and long- 
suffering laborers. 

THE Hyena Club rooms at No. 17 Park Row, 
in this city, have again been opened, and 





‘* visiting statesmen ” are already laying plans 
for the fall campaign. Every member of the 
club who is not at present an office-holder is 


a candidate for some office. 


A MERCHANT who opposed the early closing 
movement during the hot months, was de- 
tected by his wife the other evening kissing 
the pretty servant girl. It was midnight bes, 
fore his, better-half got done making remarks 
about it, although he told her to “shut ast 
as early as half-past gix. .A very small thing 
will sometimes change a man’s-mind. 





ONE way of rising in the Navy: Being mast- 
headed, 











Puponthe boughs of the nearest trees, and be- 





r,”- but, yer see, me left lung is weak, and the exer- 


BROTHERS in 
Hewitt. 


adversity: Robeson and 


A STERN necessity: The man at the wheel. 


——————— 





Apv.: The gentleman who took the air in 
Central Park is requested to return it without 
delay, and no questions will be asked. 


It is said that well-seasoned posts, when 
thoroughly dried and then charred and dip- 
ped in hot tar, will not rot, and will remain 
insect-proof for many years. A commercial 
traveler, who has slept in hundreds of hotels, 
is positive that the average bed-posts are not 


subjected to this treatment—not that they are 
not strong enough. Oh, no. 


REGULAR make-shift: The sewing machine. 

A COIGN of vantage: $1. 

THE chimney-sweep has a very tight fit, but 
he comes out with a fine him. But 
then he gets up and dusts, 


soot on 


THERE is death in the ice-pitcher, if it hits 
you hard enough. 

THE humorous writer of the Times who dis- 
covered that the lowa method of breaking up a 
party which attempted, with tin pans, to ser- 
enade a newly-wedded man, is to tumble over 


several hives of bees, has performed a great 
service to science by showing the watch-dog 
propensities of the Iowa insect which kicks 
with one leg. But the story as we learn it, 
in perhaps its mutilated form, is that as soon 
as the bees heard the tin pans they swarmed 





ing treated to sugar and water were gently 


-hived and carried away. 


| 
JUDGE JERE BLACK’s hair is fine cut, and | 
surmounted by a plug. 


| ing him by the throat, exclaimed, ‘ 


SoME of the Jews at 


homeopathic sentiments. 


Long Branch have 
They hate swine. 


HE is a Bradlaugh unto himself in religion. 


THURMAN loves yellow bananas and red ban- 
danas. 

‘* Eiiza.”—It is called 
cause it sometimes gives a creeping, crawling 


‘* bug-juice” be- 


sensation. 

Some one finds fault with blue pond-lilies. 
Why? Ponds are usually blue. 

A BUFFALO mushroom was so strong as to 
grow up through nine inches of 
flooring. That is nothing. If it had been 
ohe of the New York mushrooms whom you 


concrete 


see parading Fifth avenue, it would have 
grown up through the roof. 


THE Christianey case, when written out in 


evidence, made four thousand pages of fools- 


cap—enough for the old Senator to 
his head for the rest of his life. 


wear on 


EVEN the Egyptian girls looted. 
galloots of the finest kind. 


They are 


JIG-WATER is the water of the gossiping 
places. 

A MISCONSTRUCTION, 

A POLITE editor, essaying to compliment 
an Irishman on his daughter's poetical talent, 
said, ‘My dear sir, your daughter is a genu- 
ine child of the Muses!” Illiterate parent, 
misconstruing the meaning of the compliment, 
angrily made a leap at the editor, and clasp- 
Yer a 
blasted liar! so y’ar! Mary Ann is me own, 
an’ me woife, Biddy Gallagher's, dacint choild, 
so she is, an’ oi’ll skallip the inky mug off ye, 
so oi will, iv ye thries to dishpute it, aythur!” 
Editor rushes off without offering any expla- 


; nations. 


Vanity unfair, with all its multifarious un- 
attractions, is to be found just now at Coney 


| Island. 


TracING paper: Documents for recording 


pedigrees. 


THE kind of wind to go to one’s bones: The 
phaw-easter. 


Youne lady, running to jump on a ferry 
boat on the point of starting, exclaimed ‘Oh, 
dear me, I shall be left!” Sympathetic male 
by-stander added, ‘‘My! that wouldn't be 
right !” 

Hot work: Any kind at this particular sea- 


son. 





THE liveliest magazines that have appeared 
during the past month are those connected 
with the Alexandria fortificatior. 

BOTTLED sound is most likely to ~ found in 
barrel organs. 









































THE KNICKERBOCKER YACHTSMAN, 


WuEN prosperous breezes blow athwart the Sound 
The sunburnt yachtsman spreads his snowy sail, 
And as his anchor slowly breaks its ground 
His boat pays off before the summer gale. 


Now takes he drinks of the innocuous beer, 
Whose gurgle, when the cork has been withdrawn, 
Sweet music makes, more grateful to the ear 


Than notes of songsters that forego the dawn. 


No Premier Gladstone, with his ship of State, 
No Admiral Seymour, with his armored fleet, 
Upon his shoulders feels a heavier weight 


Than does your yachtsman on his catboat seat. 


Aloft a glance, with youthful wisdom fraught, 

He throws on mast and vane and gaff and leech; 
Names points superior about his yacht, 

And puzzles you with his seafaring speech. 


He jibes and tacks, and brings his craft about; 
He yaws and luffs, and puts his tiller down, 
Hauls in the sheet or lets it further out, 
Rolls up his sleeves to let his arms grow brown. 


He yachts and yachts, acquiring health and tan, 
And sea terms adding to his sailor lore; 

He sails his boat for every inch he 
For 


can— 
all she’s worth—and sometimes even more. 


—GEORGE E. MACDONALD. 





Be Accommodating. 

THERE is nothing like being 
ing. Always accommodate your friend and 
neighbor, it makes no difference how much it 
may cost you. If your friend asks you to 
drink, drink ; dozen times, although 
you know it will make you drunk, and end in 
the lock-up. 

But if you live in the country and are going 
to the city, you will have some rare oppor- 
tunities for being accommodating. I live in 
the country, and have recently had some ex- 
perience in accommodating friends and neigh- 
bors. Iwas going to pay New York City a 
visit. Some fiend found it out and told the 
editor of the village newspaper. It came out 
in the Daily Graphic. 


accommodat- 


ves, a 


Instantly I was sought after by all my 
friends, and people whom I had never before 
dreamed were such near and dear friends. 

Old Mrs. Jones wanted me to go to an opti- 
cian on Broadway, and gave me his card, cut 
out of a newspaper, to get her a new pair of 
glasses. Mr. Black informed me that the 
next day after I should arrive in the city his 
son would sail for Europe; I must go to the 
dock and shake hands with him before he 
went off. Mrs. Gatewood’s daughter wanted 
me to go to the store of A. T. Stewart and 
purchase hera new brocaded silk. She gave 
me the money to pay for it, and said if there 
was any left to go to a jewelry store and get 
her a new pair of bracelets. Mr. Stowe (a 
legal gentleman) asked me to go to all the 
second-hand law-book stores in the city and 
see what a set of Massachusetts reports would 
‘*come at.” 


Mr. Dogge, our merchant, wanted me to 
be sure and call at the Astor House and get 
his umbrella, which he left there the year be- 
fore. Mrs. Quintal wanted me to call on an 
an old German lady acquaintance who had 
a fruit stand on the corner of Fifty-ninth 
street. Every friend I had desired me to do 
some little errand for them. I agreed, as 
every accommodating man should. 
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‘ What de 


I had only two weeks to stay in New York 


r 


City, and my business would keep me pretty | 
busy during that time, but I could certainly 


spare a few moments to run about over about 
seventy miles of city for my friends. I ar- 
rived in the city, and spent the second day in 
waiting at the dock for my friend’s son, who 
did not come until the last moment. But I 
shook hands with him like an accommodating 
man should. 

The next day I went to the Astor House for 
the merchant’s umbrella. At last the porter 
found one, and said it had been there for some 
months. 


I spent half an hour the next day, engaged 
in my own business, and three days in visiting 
the various second-hand book-stores to get the 
price of law books for my friend. But, like an 
accommodating man, I got the list. Half 
the next day was consumed in purchasing the 
brocaded silk for the young lady friend. She 
afterwards scored me for being so swindled, 
for I knew nothing about silks, not being a 
dry goods merchant. 


The two weeks were nearly up. I had just 
devoted a day and a half to my own business, 
but there were two days yet, when I remem- 
bered the old fruit woman on Fifty-ninth 
street. I must findherbyallmeans. It took 
a day and a half to find her, but I did. Of 
course I could not complete my own business, 
but I had accommodated my friends. It costs 
about seven dollars a day to live in New 
York, not including cigars, beer, and street 
car fare. I had spent two weeks here doing 
nothing for myself, but accommodated my 
friends. They might not thank me, but I had 
bravely done my duty, 


yer SOU # 
go home and return a month or two later to 
attend to my own business. Be accommodat- 
ing. 

BENJAMIN BROADAXE. 





A POWERFUL argument against cleanliness 
is in the fact that not a single tramp has died 


| from the heat during the late baking. 





so I was compelled to | 


IT is nothing to have a lowing heard. 


IF we could only house some of this weather, 
for use about the first of next year, it might 
modify the ups and downs of the the rmometer 
and occasion less talk about the cold. 


WE imagine that the average Canuck feels 
somewhat snubbed at the reply of the 
Kimberly to their petition for England to let 
up on Ireland. The language of the reply is 
certainly courteous and diplomatic, but it 
means ‘‘mind your own business,” all the 
same. 





SULLIVAN was ‘‘ knocked out” by a police 
court justice in Boston the other day, when he 
fined him ten dollars and costs for swearing. 
He may ke the champion of the United States, 
but he can’t use cuss words in Bosting. 


THEY have the largest land slides in 
Georgia of anywhere. Whole tracks have 
been known to ‘‘slide” from one owner to an- 
other without the knowledge of the party of 
the first part. But Southern enterprise must 
be upheld. 


In Nevada bear-baiting is good sport if 


you have enough bait. 


Earl of 
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Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name. 
fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 
PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 

Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 


C. N. Crirrenton, Esg.— 

Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ner's Sone, publishers, New York, and desire to inform you that I 
have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur Soap exclu- 
sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 
medicinal advantages that you claimfor it. A/l to whom! have rec- 
ommended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves its established 
reputation as the best and most efficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. me unprin- 
cipled drug-store keepers have endea vored to substitute other kinds 
of sulphur Soap for Glenn'’s—saying they were “just as good,”’ but, 
having myself tried other kinds, I find NONE are 80 good or. 80 
beneficial as the genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped ‘GLENN'S, 
which also, I have ae to obse rve, always 
“©, N. Crittenton, Proprietor," on the pee 


fours truly, . T. Z. DURANT. 


Glenn’s iinet Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
} for Beautifying the Complexion. 


CAUTION. There are counterfeits. Ask for 
StrOREaAFTER §=6Glenn'’s Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
USING of C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet. 
Glens Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 
SPAR Soup and mailed to any address on receipt of 
SKIN OrASES price and 5 cts. extra per cake. 


HALE’S HONEY 
HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 
The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDS, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
F TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute, 





N. Y. 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
iental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 


Removes Tan, Pimples, 


8¢ 


Skin 







>| Freckles, Moth-Patches, 

| and every blemish on 
- ps 3 beauty, and defies detec- 
“= = tion. It has stood the test 
= = ¢ of thirty years, and is so 
== e 4 harmless we taste it to be 
/ | 4 sure the preparation is 
— a properly made. Accept 
A o no counterfeit of similar 
- 6a 





name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:;}—“As you ladies 
will use them, I recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’s Cream 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
: : day. Also Poudre Subtile 
yemor es st perrious hair withont injury to the skin. 
B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 
all druggists and Fancy Goods De alers throughout 
the U. Canadas and Europe. Also-found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Mac y’s, Stern's, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. s@° Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


BOUND COPIES 
FIRST VOLUME 


OF 


“THE JUDGE,” 


Price in Cloth, $3.50. 





FOR SALE at the PUBLICATION OFFICE 


34 and 36 North Moore St. 





There- | 





ars the name of | 

















“ If de old woman didn’t have me hand-cuffed by de leq, 
I'd come out dere and slug de head offen de hull 
gang.” 








SaM JOHNSON says that foppery is never 
cured. But it is frequently well heeled. 


ETERNAL Vigilance is the price of liberty, 
in a hammock. 


You can always curry favor with a horse. 


THE man who has such a ringing in his 
ears must have been taking a little bell- 
punch. 


Mr. BEER, an Englishman, has just mar- 
ried. He and his wife will be half-and-half. 





A Goop name for a little steamer would be 
“Tug Wilson.” 

ADVICE to belles sranch: 
your a — 


at Long Keep 


-WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 


“ LITTLE Lams.” 





—No, you are not our mutton. 


J. B. 8.—You would be doing us a favor by 
“ goods " off our hands, 


taking the 
We can stand it if you can. 

‘*PaTtsy BOLLIVER.’’—Ha ! we have you this time. There 
have been a heap of things laid to you, but you have the cheek 
to sign your name to this alleged poem, and there is where we 
have you. But we shall not publish it, Patsy. 

HENRY SKENCH.—“ Who really wrote ‘ Beautiful Snow?” 
This is too much, considering the state of the thermometer. 
although the subject is cool enough for the holidays. But we 
cannot give you a positive answer yet, as there are several of 
the claimants still living. 


“Tsaac WaLTon.”—“ DEAR JUDGE: What is the best time to 
go fishing?’ Well, Ike, that depends upon whether you intend 
to catch salt mackerel, smoked herrings, or canned salmon. 
But if it be live fish you have designs upon, the best time to go 
for them is when they are biting. 


M. M. KOHLMAN.—You are mistaken if you imagine that we 
entertain any particular prejudice towards the Jews or any 
other body of religionists, but wherever we see a folly or a 
weakness we take a whack at it, just as Paddy did with the 
heads he met at Donnybrook fair. It will be the turn of some- 
body else next time, and then it will be your turn to laugh, 
But, really, we believe the majority of your co-religionists 
hereabouts felt rather flattered than otherwise at our late car- 
toon. 





Castoria. 

“Why don’t I sleep—what makes I cry ?” 
Quite well you know, dear Aun» Fy, 
When stomach ache and mouf is sour, 
And mamma sleeps at midnight hour, 
Cry I must for sweet Castoria, 

Same as Aunty gives Victoria. 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1T03 
weeks, without knife, ligature, 0. caustic. Send for circu- 
lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 





$1.000 REWARD for a perfume like Read’s Granp 
Duchess CoLoGNE. It took first premium at At- 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitahle ‘ 


for presents. Try it once. 
Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 


Address, 











FORALL SKIN: 
REMEDY sycyas DISEASES 
TETTER. ITCH. SORES. PIMPLES. 
ELA RIN 


ITCHING PILES 


8ymptoms are moisture, stinging, itching, worse at 
night ; seems as if pin-worms were crawling about 
the rectum; the private parts are often affected. Asa 
easant, economical and positive cure, Swarnr’s 
NTMENT is superior to any article in the market. 
Sold by a or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 
Boxes, $1.25. Address, Dz. Swarnz & Son, Phila, Pa 








Your attention having been called to the merits of 





we would now 


ask: HAVE YOU TRIED 
It is the BEST and QUICKEST 
CLEANER and POLISHER 
IN THE WORLD 
Of NICKEL, SILVER WARE, 
PLATE GLASS AND SHOW CASES. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
ae FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
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-~ORGANS*< 
27 Stops,10 SetsReeds, $109.75 
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The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
fo 7 the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 

hipped on one year's trial, with Organ Bench, 


Stool and Music, ONLY 
>* $B 1 7 & 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, oe $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
| ag Catalogue FREE, Address or call upon 
DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey: 
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MANHATTAN BEACH 


Via Greenpoint. 


The steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d st., 
East River, for the company’s depot, Greenpoint, connecting 
with trains for Manhattan Beach, at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and 
half hourly from 11:15 A. M. to 9:15 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:35, 10, 11:05 
A. M., 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30, P. M., and every fifteen and thirty 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P. M., and at 10, 10:35 P. M. 


Via Bay Ridge. 


The steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN leave foot of 
Whitehall st., terminus ofall the elevated railroads, *8:10 A. M., 
and balf hourly from 9:10 A. M. to 9:10 P. M. 

TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 9:10 
A. M., and half hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P. M. 

* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays, 





Excursion tickets for sale at all down-track stations of the 
elevated railways. Price, 60 cents, including elevated railway 
fares. 

AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S 
BAND AND EMINENT SOLOISTS. 


MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON, 





Splendid, new, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City: 


sr ee Tuesday, August 8 
Egyptian Monarch .-- Saturday, August 19 


Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers, 
Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being $2 lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


35 Broadway. 





THE JUDGE. 


Barnum, who has spent his life in fooling people, is 
seventy-two years old. We wonder what kind of ashow 
he will have in the next world.— Havre de Grace Repub- 


lican. 


Ir isn’t much of a summer resort that doesn’t expect 
President Arthur to visit it this season.—Syracuse Her- 
ald. 


CHEWING gum to the amount of $837,000 worth 
chewed in the country last year. Sweet girlhood, how 
we adore thee.—New Haven Register. 


‘“WuereE did you go last night?’ ‘Went up the 
river with a lotof girls.” ‘‘Have a good time?’ ‘‘Oh! 
fair time-—didn’t hug anything but the shore, though.” 


Two hundred dollars for kissing a girl against her 
will! That’s how they took all the spirit of enterprise 
out of a New York man.—Lowell Citizen. 


THE Chicago Times claims that a Wisconsin court 
has convicted a man of stealing a poem worth five hun- 
dred dollars. Wenever heard of the case. No Wis- 
consin poem ever seemed to be worth that amount of 
money, unless it was wrapped around potatoes, or silk 


stockings, or something that comes high. ’eck’s Sun. 


Mr. “Tuc” Wrison has struck for higher wages. 
He says he has made more money by being knocked 
about for twelve minutes by Mr. Sullivan than he could 
by fighting all his life in England. Tug will be declar- 
ing himself an American steamboat soon.—Commer- 
cial Bulletin. 
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Jenning’s Sanitary Depot. 
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. SENNINGS PATENT WATER CLOSETS, = 
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The * All Earthenware,”’.............$35,00 
A. E. JENNINGS, | The “ Offset,” 2... .cccccccsscccccee 26.00 
Proprietor. The “Tron Trap,”’..... , . 30,00 
The * Trapless,”’ .. 5.00 





CRANDALL & CO 
pi ALU 9 
OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE, 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol 
top, shifting to any position. Send for price 
list. Goods shipped C,O. D. Warerooms—3d 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 

Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. 


MY WIFE'S MOTHER. 


One of the funniest and most satirical books ever published; 
everybody knows “ BRICKTOP " as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourself. 
Send 10 cents to 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y., 


and you will receive a copy by return mail. 











12.000.000.BOTTLES CONSUMED 
ANU FACTURER, 
THE Z0EDONECO.L™® 
WREXHAM, WALE >” 
ANNUALLY IN GREAT BRITAIN. 





_A STRICTLY NON~ALCOHOLIC SPARKLING | 


Eel. ae a eeieeae —_—— 
PHOSPHATED IRON TONIC BEVERAGE. 


FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. 


st 
“PARK PLAcE.coRtHY®™ 
GROCERS &WINE MERCHANTS. 
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Washington, D. C., May 10, °82 
§ feel it my duty to make the 
following statement. My sister 
had been a great sufferer from 
Chronic Rheumatism for MANY 
YEARS and could find no relief 
mfrom medicines or applica= 
















She its willing you 
should give this publicity, and 
expresses gratitude. 

Mrs. Eliza Lane Parker. 












DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC FLESH BRUSH. 
ASTONISHING CURES! 


This remarkable Brush, which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princhss of Wales 
and written upon by the Rt. Honorable W. E. Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public. It cures by natural 
means, will always do good, never harm, and is a remedy lasting tor many years. It should be used daily. The back of the Brush is 
bling ebony, b fully carved and elegantly mounted. Itisa bination of sub 

permanent Electro-Magnetic Current. Always doing good, it cannot harm, while its application gives a most agreeable sensation, 
= being no shock or unpleasant feeling whatever. Its power can always be tested by the silver compass which accompanies each 


LH CURES 
Rheumatism and Diseases of the Blood—Nervous Complaints 





made of a new material r 





producirg a 





—Neuralgia— Toothache— Malarial Lameness— Palpitation— 





Paralysis and Pains caused by Impaired Circulation. It 





promptly alleviates Indigestion—Constipation—Kidney and 





Liver Troubles—quickly removes those * Back Aches” peculiar 





to Ladies, and imparts wonderful vigor to the whole body. 





It keeps the skin healthy, beautifies the complexion, and acts immediately on the blood, nerves, aud tissues» 
People of sedentary habits and impaired nervous power, will find it a valuable companion. 
Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Association of London. 
New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 





from it. 


word for it to suffering humanity. 





Qn application, we wi 





They give splendid satisfaction, and many have come back ani bought the second, third, and fourth one. 
I have heard many customers praise them highly, and from my sr gone knowledge I kuow of most 
remarkable cures attending their use. I cordially recommend them to the 


Dear Sir:—I have tested Dr. Scott’s Electric Flesh Brus 
I prescribe it for my patients, with the happiest results. Its cures are unquestionable. 


Better than all liniments and oils, we cannot too highly recommend it to the afflicted. 


For some time past I have suffered with Rheumatism in my knee, I tried your Brush, and the result 
astonished me; in less than three minutes the pain disappeared, and I have not had it since. Wishing to 
comvince myself still further, I took it to my place of business and cured two workmen of Neuralgia ands 

oothache. I am now satisfied with the virtue of your Brush, and do not hesitate to speak a good 


Space forbids our pandies innumerable letters of praise and gratitude from those using our Brush. 
1 send pamphlet of testimonials to any address. 


TESTIMONIALS. 


ATWwoop’s Puakmacr, Broadway, New York, May 15, 1882. 


public. Hermon W. Atwoon, 


33 Spring St., Rochester, N. Y.. May 20, 1882. 
upon mysel’. I have derived great benefit 
C. T. BLISS, M.D. 





Da. Joun Gavetr Gisson, F.C.S. 









‘ Surgical Gazette.”’ 





Baltimore, May 10, 1881. 


Yours respectfully, Jesse M. Harr. 








aa MONEY RETURNED IF NOT AS REPRESENTED. 


As soon as you receive the Brush, if not well satisfied with your bargain, write us, and we 
will return the money. What can be fairer? MENTION THIS PAPER, 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, cot virns. 


We will send it on trial, postpaid, on receipt of $3.00, which will 
be returned if not as represented. 


Tnclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by express, C. 0. D., 
at your expense, with privilege of examination, but expressage adds considerably to your cost. Or request 
your nearest Dru it or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and be sure Dr. Scott’s name is on the box. Re- 
mittances should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, 84 

le in Checks, Drafts, Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. Lisgzat Discount 
totas Traps. Agents Wanted in Every Town, 
Send for circular Hair Brush and Corset. 

















2 Broadway, New 
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“ THE JUDGE. 


No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. En NOX, 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


2" STYLES ARE CORRECT !! WORLD RENOWNED 








ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s” Umbrellas. 


THE HATTER’S(™ = 


Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! a 


Aa 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FE AA *¥"&¥§ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 





THE new Mayor of Wilmington, Del., has fined a col- 
ored man for selling cigars on Sunday. The monster! 
the colored man, not the mayor—why didn’t he sell 
whisky on Sunday. and escape arrest ?—Norristown 
Herald. 


Tue Secretary of the Navy has consented that the 
JAMES M. BELL & Co., Marine Band shall go to Cape May for one week during 
August, to play there. Why the Secretary should have 
a spite against Cape May is not explained.— Norristown 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen). wescee we 86.00 Herald. 








31 Broadway, New York. 





- ~ An editor, only married a week ago, yesterday printed 

Billiard Tables a fierce article against ‘‘bossism.” If he has got that 

© | kind of a wife we pity him. It doesn’t look well, 

. however, for him to air his matrimonial infelicities in 

the columns of his paper—so secon after marriage, too! 
People will talk. Exchange. 

AN ingenious New Yorker invented a bathing suit 
which a woman could wear without showing her form 
at all. He hasn’t sold one so far this season. — Exv- 
change. 





: ‘**Ler’s go fishin’, Julius.” ‘‘Dat’s a queshun fer ar- 
The grand medal, the highest preminm over all nations, has . ; ee . P= or 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination J ZYment, Snowball. How’s dat, Julius?” ‘‘’Cause 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, ete., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New -an’t kete is j hs ah.” 
you can’t Ketch no fish widout debate, niggah. 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, ie re ‘ aie ale, ngs ah 


THE H. W. COLLENDER Co. A COLORED lady was ejected from a Philadelphia ball- 


768 B’WAY 4 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. "00 cause she didn’t wear stockings. Shesavs th: 
3g? FREMONT Ney t ee... 3% STH ST Stowe. | room because she didn’t wear stockings he says that 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


—Cin- 


cinnati Saturday Night. 


‘*sence de arribal of Osker Wilde, de people am gettin’ 
altogeder too toney in dis kentry.”— Wi/liams. 


Ir is now the thing at Saratoga and Newport for 
young ladies to keep an *‘ engagement book.”” A Nor- 
Ty) ristown young lady who went to Saratoga provided 
herself with one of these books, and in less than a week 
CHEAPEST 


BOOK STORE names criss-cross. She callsit her him-book.— Norris- 
town Herald. 
IN THE WORLD. 





it was full from alpha to omega, and she had to write 





> eee’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR S oes AVE, 
498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENIN 


NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 





The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to, 
. Goods shipped to any address 
READING POSITION. C.0.D, Send for Illustrated Cir- 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’'fg Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallib! 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
% 











within four days. Box, $1 Beware of salicylic substitute. L. A 
PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office. 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vebicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and b us iness men, see eke rs after 


to its me rits, Se nd 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G C0., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 


NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill  Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 
201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. New York. 


—_—_—_—_—_———— 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 








and 








IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
inders for filing “ THE 





No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, JUDGE” in book form 
F FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 
Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. and 36 NorTH Moore 8r., N. Y. 





EFANMOU S 
ASSASSINATIONS 


| HISTORY. 


FROM THE TIME OF JU L IUS CESAR TO THE 
PRESENT DAY. 


EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adventures, and Revenges of many of the Great 
Characters who have figured conspicuously in 
the dramas of the World. 


ALSO CONTAINING 


| The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 








JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, WEBER 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 
Dublin, 





MANUFACTURER OF 


PRICEH 25 CHNTS. GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


Be FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. -@@ 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, PRICES REASONABLE. TERMS EASY. 








Box 2730. 34 and 36 North Moore St., N. y.! Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York, | 
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Tue old uncle ever liked 
To hear young Georgy sing 
With joy upon the glorious Fourth, 
And make the welkin ring. 


He purchased George a pistol which 
The shopmen call a ‘“ toy,” 

Next Fourth the welkin will not ring 
With shouts of Georgy boy. 


Quiz tells of a little seven-year-old girl named Laura 
who is told by her mother that she must not take jam, 
because God sees her. ‘‘Can He see me in the closet 
if I shut the door?” ‘ Yes, certainly.” ‘* Could He 
see me if I got in your pocket?” ‘* Yes, God sees every 
one.” ‘But could He see me if I got under the table 
and pulled the cloth over me?” ‘ Yes, I tell you, God 
sees you all the time.” Laura (pouting)—‘‘ Oh, pshaw! 
I would like to be by myseif some of the time.” 

‘Some men,” remarks an observing exchange, 
‘‘wear their best trousers out in the knees in winter, 
getting religious, and the seats of their pants out in 
summer backsliding.”—Syracuse Herald. 

A VirGinia lady caught her busband in the act of 
kissing a pretty colored girl who had been recently em- 
ployed as nurse. She said nothing to him, but sum- 
moning the girl before her that evening, asked: ‘‘What 
were you doing with Mr. B. when I saw you this morn- 
ing, Eliza’’ ‘*Nutfin,” was the truthful answer. 
‘Very well, then,” continued her mistress, impatient- 

‘what was he doing to you?” ‘I dunno, ‘deed I 
don’t, missus, but it was a heap nicer than ‘lasses,— 
Brooklyn Ea 

THEY were engaged to be married, and called each 
other by their first names, Tom and Fanny, and he was 
telling her how he always liked the name of Fanny, 
‘L like the 


name so well,” he added, as a sort of clincher to the 


and how it sounded like music in his ear. 


argument, ‘that when sister Clara asked me to name 
her pet terrier, I at once called it Fanny, after you, 
dearest.” ‘I don’t think that was very nice,” said the 
fair girl, edging away from him; ‘‘how would you like 
to have a dog named after you?” “ Why, that’s noth- 
ing,” said Tom, airily; ‘‘ half the cats in the country 


are named after me.” They don’t speak now.— Er. 





MRS. SNOODLES’ 


CURTAIN LECTURES 


CONTAINING HANDSOME ILLUSTRATIONS ALL 
THROUGH THE BOOK, 


Price 10 Cents. Price 10 Cents. 


Abounding in Fun, Mirth and Humor. 


The Greatest Comic Book ever Published 


Read all about Mr. and Mrs. Snoodies—their quarrels, ad- 
ventures, and laughable situations 
or sale by all newsdealers, or sent to your address, free ot 


postage, on receipt of the price. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Box 2730. 34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 
100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Issued in 1864, 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government. and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bonds is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond Must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS, 

THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000, 20,000, and 15,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing cue of the above prizes must draw a 

premium of not less than 
200 FLORINS. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


IST OF SEPTEMBER, i882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the ist of September 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 
on 7 ne + Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS 
and inelosing $5, will secure one of these } “ 

pole se bonds for the next 


For orders, cirenlars, or any other information address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 150: Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
&~- The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


with any Lottery whatsoever. and do 
é hot conflict wit 
laws of the United States, ee 
































THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE 00. 


Office, Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway. 


JANUARY 1, 1882. 
Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881..............+-..+- $41,344,120.85 


REVENUE ACCOUNT. 

Premiums é + $8 438,684.07 

Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881 gn 387, ats. a 050,711.94 

Interest and rents, ‘including realized gains on real estate sold)... ... 2,789.8 

Less interest accrued Jan. 1, 1881.............. .. ; RS he 357, tay, B72, 432,654.33—$10,483.366.27 
$51,827,487.12 

DISBURSEMENT ACOOUNT.. 

Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same......... 0.2. osc c cee leases: $2,013,203.32 

Endowments matured and discounte , including Reversionary additions to same. 564,924.96 

Annuities, dividends, and returned premiums o on — dapsone 2,513,691.94 

Total Paid Policy-holders........,.. add sonstun. "$5,091 ,820.22. 

TO I Far ah iia s 66 00000 c oc Mheatins + 5+ 2010+ Wage Chesmrostet eines 224, hy 24 

Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses ‘and silane? WS. is sae Sg .. 1,001,027.59 

Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c eeoccvezegeesevessanell 379.860.21—$6,697 480.26 
$45,130,006.86 

ASSETS. 


Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received). .......... 22... e cece eee $1,271 ,588.41 
Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306.20).....17.216,531.42 
Real estate............ . 4,486,506.62 
Bonds and —— ges, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 

000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) a 215,030.73 





























- B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THe Jrper. 








ESTABLISH. ED 1836 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 








COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 


14 Dey Street, New York. 


ODI) NUMBERS, FOR SAL E. 
ge EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY, 





Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 2,376,000.00 i 
| * Loans on are aan (the reserve held by the Company on these policies 
} amounts to 545,227.34 
| *Quarterly and semi- eal premiums on existing policies, due ‘subsequent to 
Jan. 1, 1882 452,161.00 
® wales on existing ‘policies in course of transmission <nd collection (estimated 
| reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities)............... 227,032.97 
ee 4 REE EES eer rrr ee caseeeaee 48,673.57 | 
Accrued interest on investments Jan. 4, 1882 rere SS oe : 291,254.80 —$45,130,006.86 
| Excess of market value of securities over cost $2,098,774.78 
| * A detailed ohn lule of these items will accompany t al annual report filed with the I rance 
Departm of the State of New York 
| CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882........... ve ee $47,228,781.64 
| Appropriated as follows: 
| Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882 ae Rr rer ee $361,544.70 
ey Oe NS sc nnnccerecesssceseresseeeeocccoecees : 187,439.98 
| Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented)..................... 50,252.67 
| Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) 2,965.35 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per cent. 
Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium 39,716,408.63 
| Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 
er cent. reserve on.existing policies of that class ‘ 2,054,244.03 
Reserved for premiums paid in advance............... rnd wew eee eebtaenes 28,889.67 ' 
$42,401,745.03 
| DRvialisle WNTEE GB DOM GORE... ..00.0 0. vrccivciccccccecccseccccesees 4,827,036.61 | 
| Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4) perct., over..... .10,000,000.00 | 
From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- | 
| pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 
During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. | 
( Jan. 1¢9878;45,605. Jan. 1, 1878, $127.90! 887. | 
Number of \ Jan. 17°4879, 45,005. Amount \ Jan. 1, 1879, 125,232,144. } 
~ Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. Jan. 1, 1880, 127,417,763. 
Policies in force ( Jan. 1, 1881, 48,548. at risk j Jan. 4, 1881, ~ 135,726,916. 
Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. . Jan, 1, 1882, 151,760,824. | 
1877, $1,638,128. 1877, $1,867,457. o. 1, 1878, $2,664,144. 
Death- | 1878’ 4'687.676. Income | 4878" 4'948. Divisible ( jan! 1'1879, 2811-436. | 
claims < 1879, 1,569,854. from < ‘— 2.033, 550. Surplus at - - 41,1880, 3.120.371. 
: 1880, 4,731,721. 1 1 Jan. 1, 1881, 4,295,096. 
paid ( sgg4° 2'013:203. Interest | 1881, 2,432,654, 4 per cent. ( 321: 4' 4882) 41827036. 
TR USTE! >} — 
MORRIS FRANKLIN, H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS, ~ CHAS. WRIGHT, M.D., | 
WM. H. APPLETON, JOHN M. FU eee LOOMIS L. WHI'I , EDWARD MARTIN, 
WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOW ROBERT B. COLLINS JOHN MAIRS, 
| WILLIAM A. BOOTH, GEORGE A. OSGOOD. S. S. FISHER, HENRY TUCK, M. D., 
ALEX. STUDWELL, R. SUYDAM GRANT, WILLIAMsH. BEERS. 
THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. MORRIS FRANKLIN, | 
D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. President, | 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., | yass- is WILLIAM H. BEERS 
> Medical Examiners. - he hy 
HENRY TUCK, M. D., ) Vice-President and Actuary. 
i E I NO END 
ECcL. 12:12 


“Book Bi IN DING. 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FO! vS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 


SPECIMENS:ON EXHIBITION. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 
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THE JUDGE, 








CHILDREN 


MUST NOT TEASE 
THE DOGS 












































SUMMER HOTELS. 
SCENE IN THE DINING-ROOM SET APART FOR DOGS, SERVANTS AND THE CHILDREN OF FASHIONABLE BOARDERS. 
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